







































The Leak-Proof Test 
Try it in a glass of clear 
water. Empty your pen 
Screw the cap tightly. then 
press the button Nota 
bubble. (Then make the 
same test with other pens.) 


NE authority states that hand- 

writing tells people’s ages more 
accurately than their dates of birth— 
not in years, but in vitality. 

If you feel young, let your handwrit- 
ing express your energy regardless of 
your age. Or if you are young in years, 
take care that a faltering pen doesn’t 
make the world think that your vigor 
is waning. 

To reflect vitality most fully in your 
handwriting, use a pen that offers your 
stroke no resistance. In your handwrit- 
ing then will appear new charm and 
character. In your work and correspon- 
dence, you will find new inspiration. 





With Lucky Curve Feed 
Duofold Jr. $5 





“I judge from his Writing 
he’s too old for the Job” 


cAnother Wrong Impression — 


cAnother Chance Gone—due to a misfit pen 
Does this really happen? Yes, every day. 


And the worst of it is, the loser doesn’t know it 


The Parker Duofold Pen achieves 
these priceless things because it fits in 
all three writing dimensions: 


1. The Hand-Style Point—Extra 
Fine, Fine, Medium, Broad, Stub, and 
Oblique—all guaranteed 25 years not 
only for mechanical perfection but 
WEAR! Not so stiff as other guaran- 
teed points—yet not too flexible. 

2. The Hand-Size Grip that prevents 
finger cramp. 

3. The Hand-Balanced Shaft that 
gives free swing with poise. 


Stop at the nearest pen counter — 
choose your Size, Point and Color. 


Parker Duofold Pencils to match the Pens: Lady Duofold, $3; Over-size Jr., $3.50; ‘Big Brother’’ Over-size, $4 


THE PARKER PEN COMPANY, JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN * OFFICES AND SUBSIDIARIES: 
NEW YORK * CHICAGO * ATLANTA * SAN FRANCISCO * TORONTO, CANADA * LONDON, ENGLAND 


Parker 


S light-weight ma- 
Color Gombinetion terial Black and 
Reg: Trade Mark Pastel Shades, Gold- 
ana iainenas trimmed; or Black- 
tipped Lacque~- red. 

and 2 Year Point 


All Parker Pens and 
Pencil Barrels are 
now made of 
Non-breakable 
PERMANITE 


— Parker's lustrous 





ER-Siz, 


Lady Duofold $5 
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AYMOND-WHITCOMB have given Rownd the World travelers a new continent e Until last year, 
‘Round the World Cruises were chiefly tours of ~Asia, Japan, China, the “Philippines, Java, Ceylon 
> India To these fascinating Oriental countries, RAYMOND-WHITCOMB have now added 

Australia, New Zealand, Tasmania © New Guinea—an important © extraordinarily interesting section 

of the globe « For the first time in cruise-history the RAYMOND-WHITCOMB CRUISE of last winter visited 

these “Lands Down Under”—and all the — Asiatic countries of other cruises Next winter's cruise will 
follow the same attractive C7 comprehensive route—with several notable additions. 


The RaymondsWhitcomb 
ROUND THE WORLD CRUISE 


Sailing from New York, O&ober 14, 1926— from 
Los Angeles, October 29 — from San Francisco, Offober 31 


















es before was such a complete or alluring cruise- fjords (Milford, Bligh © George Sounds); the Maori Coun- 
program devised e~ There are visits to all 6 conti- try; Rotorua © the wonderful Geyser Land in North Island; 


nents; to 21 countries or colonies; to 60 cities @” famous the Philippines; Java; New Guinea; Ceylon; Egypt; Greece; 
places — Japan, with its ancient temples © its flowers; Italy & France +? This is the only cruise to visit every 
China, with its seething cities, the most fantastic in the country at its best season ¢” then to reach Europe in time 
world; quaint Korea, the Hermit Kingdom; India, with for Spring Travel + On the 20,000 ton ‘‘Carinthia,”’ the 
its relics of old emperors @ its ccuntless pilgrims; the newest Cunard liner—designed especially for cruising 
great Australasian cities (Sydney, Melbourne, Perth, Auck- @ without question the finest cruise-ship in the world 


land, Wellington © Hobart); New Zealand's speacular today ~» Rates, $2,250 C” upward. 
Send for the Booklet —Round ihe World Cruise 


a seis 
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ANOTHER REMARKABLE WINTER CRUISEe:ROUND SOUTH AMERICA 


It covers the entire continent in the 2 months that are usually required to see a scant half e+ It visits the great cities — Rio de Janeiro, 

“Buenos Aires, Montevideo C7 Santiago —the Straits of Magellan C7 the towering Andes —the Indian (Country of the West (oast, pituresque 

old Lima C7 the mysterious Inca Ruins in Peru ces Truly a wonderful opportunity really to see South America +2 On the popular (Cunard 
liner " Laconia.”” Rates, $975 C7 upward ev» Send for the booklet — Round South America. 


Raymond & Whitcomb Company 


Executive Offices: 16 PARK STREET, BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
New York PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO Los ANGELES 
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IT ALSO PRINTS MAPS 


All kinds of outline drawings the Mimeograph dupli- 
cates easily and with great speed. Simply trace any 
kind of diagram, plan or cartoon on the stencil sheet 
and it is ready to print. Typewriting or hand lettering 
may be included in the same quick operation. This sim- 
ple process, which requires no especial skill, has added 
tremendously to the Mimeograph’s field of usefulness. 


And in that process the Mimeoscope has given important 


help. It is an uncomplicated device by which stencil tracings 
can be more conveniently and better made. The Mimeo- 
gtaph is the world’s standard duplicator of letters, forms, bulle- 
tins, etc., and the Mimeoscope is its helpful assistant. They 
are saving mighty hours in business and education everywhere. 
Send to A. B. Dick Company, Chicago, today for our 
interesting booklet which sets forth the story of mimeographing. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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Steeplejack: WELL, THIS IS A FINE KETTLE o’ Fisn! 
HERE I AM READY TO PAINT THE STEEPLE AN’ THEY 
AIN’T GOT IT BUILT YET! 


Enlargement of the Heart 
H ENRY WARNER slipped into a doctor’s office to 


have his heart examined. There had been no 
alarming symptoms, but he frequently felt a little 
tired after thirty-six holes of golf. As an inveterate user 
of coffee and tobacco he well knew what the doctor would 
order and he was prepared to make the sacrifice. 
After he had hopped around the office on one leg for 
a few seconds, which seemed to him an endurance con- 
test, the doctor pronounced his heart excellent. 
‘You don’t think that I should cut down on the smok- 
ing and coffee?” asked Henry. 
“Not necessary at all,” replied the doctor. 
“Well, what about eighteen holes of golf twice a 
week?” persisted Henry anxiously. 
“Play as much as like,” 
inswered the doctor. 
“Boy, but that’s good news, and 
worth a lot to me. How much do 
| owe—”’ 


you 


“Oh, that’s all right,” interrupted 
the doctor. “I get paid for what I 
do, not what I know, and I wouldn't 
charge you for a trifle like that.” 

The visitor fell to the floor and lay 
motionless. 

A few hours later the coroner an- 
nounced his verdict. 

“Heart failure,” he said, simply. 

A. T. Spring. 


Passed by the Censors 
OTHER: Don’t you think that 
bathing suit a trifle immodest? 
Ysoset: It can’t be, Mother—it 
came through the mails. 
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Lif’e 


If Anacreon— 


(Dedicated to My Bootlegger) 


F Anacreon, kept from the joys of the grape, 
I Had been forced by the Law to forgo 
The Chian that helped him his fancies to shape 
And set all his dreams in a glow: 
If -he’d had to imbibe all his drinks on the sly— 
I’m sure he’d have written as badly as I! 


If Horace had drunk what the bootleggers brought 
And took nothing else for his verse 

Than this villainous mixture for good liquor bought, 
The supply of which always grows worse: 

His song, I opine, were as rotten as mine— 

Thank God, both the Greek and the Roman had 
WINE! Harry Kemp. 


Mathematics 


AM not one of the twelve men in the world who un- 

derstand the Einstein theory perfectly, but I can 
gather what it is all about. 

The fourth dimension is not so difficult to understand. 

I can estimate the area of any given space at a glance. 

But I have never been able to figure out the method 
used by a folder in a hand laundry to make a ruined 


handkerchief look like a brand-new one. E. H. B. 


Brothers 


” 


“T HOPE for better things in the future.” 


“I’m a Democrat, too! 





ACTION! 


Paul: 1 WovLD GO TO THE ENDS OF THE WORLD FOR You. 
Enid: wWrut, 1v’s TIME YOU WERE GETTING STARTED. 
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THE REAL CORRUPTION 


Aunt Martha (shopping for a parrot): Now CAN you 


ASSURE ME IT ISN’T GIVEN TO THE USE OF 
LANGUAGE? WHERE DID YOU GET IT? 
Proprietor: FROM A SAILOR, MA’AM, BUT— 
Aunt Martha: ou, THAT’S ALL RIGHT—JUST SO YOU DIDN’T 
GET IT FROM ONE OF THOSE FLAPPERS. 


SHOCKING 


More Foolish Questions of 1926 
H AS your boy a cut-down flivver? 
Does she pet? 
Did he ask you for a kiss? 
Does she go to church regularly? 
Have you plenty of room in your apartment? 
Do you live close in to the city? 
When do you suppose Jack Dempsey will fight again? 
Is there a taxi anywhere in sight? 
Did the jury find her guilty? 
Is your daughter out with some young fellow every 
night in the week? 
Do you own any oil stock? 
Has your daughter an ambition for the movies? 


Marion E. Burns. 


HIS is the time of year when learned, impartial, 

highly esteemed, just, noble, upright and fearless 
judges decide whether they had better postpone de- 
cisions in certain cases until after the election. 


Li 


£e 


Our National Dumb Show (With Words) 


Scene: The Senate of the United States. The Sen. 
ators are discussing an important measure before taking 
the final vote. 


IRST SENATOR: That reminds me of a story— 

Seconp Senator: Will the Senator yield? 

First Senator: But I haven’t told the story. 

Seconp Senator: We've probably heard it anyway, 

Tuirp Senator: That reminds me of a story. 

First Senator: Mr. President, I believe I have the 
floor. 

Seconp Senator: I repeat, will the Senator yield? 

Tuirp Senator: It seems there were two Irishmen, 
named— 

Fourtu Senator: I know I’ve heard that one. 

Cuorvus or Senators: Two Irishmen named Pat and 
Mike! 

Turirp Senator: No, that’s not the one. 

First Senator: If I may make bold to intrude, I have 
the floor. (Hurriedly.) It there 
darkies— 

Cuorvus or Senators: Two darkies, Mose and Rastus! 

Seconp Senator: Will the gentleman yield? 

First Senator: With pleasure, after I— 

Turrp Senator: So Pat says, “Begorra, —” 

Cuorvus or SENATORS: Question! Question! 

(The vote is taken and another law is passed.) 

First Senator: Well, Mose says to Rastus— 

John C. Emery. 


seems were two 
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How to 








Life 


ELIEVING that business has been modernized to a 





point where it is necessary to discard the time- 





worn recipes for success, such as “Honesty Is the 
Best Policy,” and “Don’t Be a Clock Watch- 
er,” Lire has decided to let the public in on 











the great secret which has smoothed the 





paths of many men who yearned 





for Bigger and Better Jobs. 





This Formula will be par- 





ticularly valuable to 





newcomers in the 





movie game. 
——$———— 


“YES” 


Gerald Cosgrove. 


Before and After Taking 


TATEMENT of Anti-Saloon League potentate, day 
\” before election: “To-morrow’s voting is to be a test 
" of strength between God’s people and the anti-Christ; 
law and anarchy, wet and dry.” 

Statement of the same pundit, the day after the 
A.-S. L. candidate has been beautifully trimmed: “Ex- 
trancous issues and not the Prohibition question decided 
the election. It is in no sense a setback for our cause. A 
fairer trial of power will come in the elections, 
which will be held in late September.” 
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IN THE TAXI MANNER 


WHAT WILL YOU CHARGE TO MAKE ME UP 
A SUIT OF THIS MATERIAL? 
Tailor: FIFTEEN DOLLARS— 
Customer: wuat? 
Tailor: FIFTEEN DOLLARS FOR THE FIRST YARD AND FIVE 
DOLLARS FOR EVERY QUARTER OF A YARD ADDITIONAL. 


Customer: 























Mental Hazards — — — — — The Sand-Trap 
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Speaking of Desert Islands 


ADY, who many an aching mile 

7 From metropolitan environs 
Have vanished with your silver smile— 

Farewell, farewell! (the word is Byron’s). 
Farewell! and if you think the heart 

Of this inconsequential blighter 
Droops at the moment you depart, 

You never in your life were righter. 


Farewell! farewell! O magic maid, 

Your absence makes the summer chilly. 
Not I to sport here in the shade 

With any other Amaryllie. 
You cause the lonely town to ache; 

The Youless world is dull and flat, an 
Intolerable globe... You make 

A desert island of Manhattan. 

Franklin P. Adams. 


So as Not to Harrow the Conscience 


HE grass in my front yard ought to be cut, the hedge 

needs trimming, my two rows of potatoes could stand 
hoeing, my apple tree would benefit from a spraying, 
my wife has mentioned several times that the flower bed 
with the rose bush should be weeded, the rambler ought 
to be pruned, and there must be at least a dozen other 
odd jobs to be tackled around the house and garden. 
But the only time I have to do it in is the only time I 
have for golf. 

Well! You know how a man hates to forgo his exer- 


Bill Sy kes. 


cise. 


HE city editor of to-day will tell you that if an auto- 

mobile hits a pedestrian, that isn’t news; but if the 
pedestrian crosses the street safely, that’s a whale of a 
good story. 





Housewife: HUNGRY? AND WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO EAT? 
Tramp: ANYTHING AT ALL, MUM—SO AS I GET THE RITZ ORCHESTRA 
ON YOUR RADIO. 




















™ Y DEAR, have you MET this Count Something-or- 

other who’s staying with the Katzenpfeiffers? 
Well, ACTUALLY, he’s the most FASCINATING 
person—I mean I HONESTLY think he’s the CLEV- 
EREST man I’ve ever met and he’s ADORABLE- 
looking with that sort of pale, ETHEREAL expression 
and simply HUGE dark eyes and the most GORGEOUS 
wavy hair you’ve ever seen. He’s a BULGARIAN or 
something from the BALKANS, which are somewhere 
around where the World War was, he says, and he 
danced INCESSANTLY with me at the party last 
night and, my dear, he said he thought I looked RUS- 
SIAN and that he adored violet eyes—wasn’t it per- 
fectly SCREAMING? Well, I mean, of COURSE, 
he’s a terrible FLIRT and I didn’t believe a WORD he 
said but HONESTLY, my dear, I mean those counts 
CAN make love beautifully—I mean they sort of RAISE 
it to a kind of DIVINE sort of thing instead of just a 
PETTING party—and when they kiss you it’s a kind 
of DIVINE feeling because I mean they know how, my 
dear—you know they ACTUALLY do! Of course, it 
would be perfectly FATAL to marry any one like that 
because I mean they’re BOUND to be unfaithful because 
women are simply running after 
them all the TIME, but they make 


the most THRILLING lovers be- 
cause they keep on telling you how 
BEAUTIFUL you are and they 


don’t think of anything else!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


His Loss 

RATE APARTMENT DWELL- 

ER: Say, your radio kept me 
awake until one o'clock this morning 

His NeiGgusor: You should have 
stayed awake about half an hour 
longer. I got some great stuff from 
Chicago then. 


=— || | Overheard at the Circus 
Ae NM ANAGER OF SIDE SHOW: 
aaeiidl You want to speak to the Hindu 
mystic, miss? 
Farr Vistror: Yes. 
her sister Bridget. 


Tell her it’s 





I Also Went to a Vaudeville 


HEN Jack Manny, Jr., the comedian, skidded 
\ \ onto the stage, he immediately turned toward the 
wing and, shouting imprecations at the man who 
had given him the momentum, said he would complain to 
Mr. Coliseum about the treatment he had received. He 
then went over to the drop curtain and refreshed himself 
at the canvas fountain, moving the audience to shrieks. 
At length, when the laughter and applause were about 
to subside, he solemnly came to the footlights and 
spoke. “I will now sing a heartrending song entitled: 
‘When You’ve Had a Good Cry, You'll Have to Make 
Up, from ‘After the Bawl.’” (Guffaws of laughter.) 
Then with an “All right, professor” and a few false 
notes from the trombone (laughter) he began to sing. 
It was then the strange thing happened. Merriment 
froze into stony silence. People turned to one another 
in consternation. Strong men saw their pasts flash be- 
fore them. Frustrated sobs floated from the gallery. 
When Jack Manny, Jr., finished his song, the the- 
atre was so quiet you could have heard the curtain drop. 
For Jack Manny, Jr., had violated a sacred confidence. 
He actually sang what he had announced! 
Courtenay Akt. 


GUGGESTED advertising slogan for a new brand of 
cigarettes: “Ask Sister—She Knows.” 
























Wall Street: 
COMING DOWN THIS MORNING. 

Broad Street: wuy worry? 

Wall Street: 


Life 


GREAT scoTT! I BELIEVE I LEFT A ROLL OF BILLS IN MY CAR 


ISN’T YOUR CHAUFFEUR HONEST? 
YES, BUT MY WIFE ISN’T. 











MERICAN judges seem so prone to lock up juries 
Ae: the night that we suggest they extend the sys. 
tem to include a few of the defendants. 

The Rev. Dr. Cuartes Emerson Burton, returning 
from abroad, says that the growing anti-American spirit 
in Europe is due to our refusal to join in the campaign 
for world peace and our gross commercialism. 
He forgot to mention Watter HaAGen. 

JL 
What the French franc needs is to get its face value 
lifted. 

JL 
President ANce.tt of Yale has conferred the degree of 
Doctor of Laws on ANpREW Me Lton. Yale has an- 
nounced a drive for a $20,000,000 endowment fund. 

JL 
“IT do not think of myself as defeated,” said Senator 
Pepper, “because defeat is a matter of spirit.” 
As we understood it, it was a matter of light wines and 
beer. 

AL 
About twenty-five per cent. of Florida realtors are oper- 
ating without a license, according to WaLter W. Rose, 
chairman of the State Real Estate Commission. It would 
be even more interesting to ascertain the percentage 
operating without real estate. 
+L 


“Mrs. Joe Sexton and children, of Dead- 
wood Gulch, were guests of the A. Denny 
family Sunday. 

“Mrs. A. Denny is almost confined to her 
bed with nervous exhaustion.” 


—Kellogg (Ida.) Evening News. 


“Now,” said Mrs. A. Denny to Mrs. 
Joe Sexton and children, “I want 
you to act just as if you were right 
in your own home.” 

+L 
Congress recently passed a law which 
in its printed form is seventeen hun- 
dred pages long. A mere drop in the 
bucket, if you ask us. 

JL 
“In the last inning that he worked Ogro- 
dowski performed the astonishing feat of 
striking out each batter that faced him 
without pitching a single ball.” 

—Elmira Advertiser. 


The most astonishing feat, it might 
be added, since the days of Frank 
Merriwell. 
JL 

Former Secretary of Labor Witson 
spent $88.81 to win the Democratic 
senatorial primary in Pennsylvania, 
which gives you a fair idea of what 
the Democratic candidacy in Penn- 
sylvania is worth. 
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If the National Sport 
Adopts Tennis Etiquette 


HE BATTER (as the ball 
Liens in the catcher’s mitt): 
What a perfect strike! 

Tur Prrcener: No, I’m sure that 
was i ball. 

Tue BaTTerR: 
over the outside corner. 
positive it was a strike. 

Tue Prrcuer: But I could see it 
That makes two balls. 
Well, let’s ask the 


Why, it went right 
Really, I’m 


from here. 

Tue Barrer: 
umpire. 

Tue Prrener: All right. Mr. 
Owens, did you see that? 

Tue Umpire: No, as a matter of 

fact, I didn’t. I was watching some- 
body in the stands. Sorry. 

Tue Prrcner: Not at all. 
let’s take it over. 

Tue Barrer: All right. Splendid. 
(He swings and misses.) Nice one! 
That makes me out. 

Ture Prrcner: No, that’s only two 
strikes. 

Tue Barrer: Three, I think. Let’s 
see. First you threw me a high one 
that I let go by. Then I struck at 
one—no, that was three innings ago 
—oh, yes, then I fouled one into the 
That made it one and one. 
Then I did miss one, so you see that 
last was the third strike. 

Tue Prrcner: Well, I was lucky. 
Really, I never in the world deserved 
to fan you. I do think you’re a little 
bit off to-day. 

Tue Barrer: Not at all. You're 
pitching marvelously. I’ve never seen 
you going so well. 

Tue Prrcener: 
to say so. 

Tue Barrer: Well, I’ve got to be 
out to right field now. 
Thanks awfully for pitching to me. 

‘Tue Prrcner: It was fun, wasn’t 
it? Parke Cummings. 


Well, 


stands. 


It’s sweet of you 


running 


Wanted: A Heavyweight 
PENNSYLVANIA Dutch 
farmer, notorious for his tight- 

ness, had just lost his wife. 

He called on his lawyer one day, 
and the latter condoled with him on 
lis bereavement, adding: “She was a 
sood wife, John!” 

“Yaw,” said John. “Good, but a 
little light for my work.” 


oe 


"[‘ HE prize-ring is no place for a 
slow-poke. 


























Patient (nervously): AND WILL THE OPERATION BE DANGEROUS, DOCTOR? 


Doctor: NONSENSE! 


YOU COULDN’T 


BUY A DANGEROUS OPERATION FOR 


FORTY DOLLARS, 


My Schedule 


I TRY every contest that comes 
along. Last Monday evening, to 
show you how I spend my spare time, 
I wrote seventeen corking good last- 
lines for a limerick contest. -'Tues- 
day night was not long enough for 
me to do a crossword puzzle which 
ought to be solved by the average 
person, so called, in twenty-eight 
minutes. Wednesday, for three 
hours after dinner, I searched the 
dictionary for ideas in a name-this- 
new-soap contest. Thursday I tuned 
in on a radio contest. One hundred 
cans of coffee were to be awarded 
to the hundred persons writing the 
best letters of appreciation. I wrote 
eight before I decided that the first 


~~) 


one I wrote was the best of the lot. 
On Friday I learned of a new 
scenario contest. I did not begin 
actual work on a_ scenario, but 
instead I tabulated the character- 
istics of the winning scenarios of 
several other contests I had partici- 
pated in. Saturday I composed a 
few slogans for a new lawn mower. 

On Sunday I tackled the only 
puzzle I seem to solve successfully. 
I guided my car, without accident, 
through the ever-changing maze of 


traffic. Bill Sykes. 


ET me write the headlines of the 
tabloids and I care not who 
reads the seat Evening Post. 


a 


EG a | 


a 





“WHY DOESN’T FATHER SIT DOWN AND ENJOY THE LUNCH?” 
“"WE’s REPEATING ALL THE SNAPPY REMARKS HE MIGHT HAVE MADE TO THAT 


TRAFFIC COP WHO BAWLED HIM OUT, 


IF HE HAD ONLY THOUGHT OF THEM 


AT THE TIME.” 
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THE GAY NIGHTIES 


The Alarm 


Tapiteav: Mr. 


Suburbs, the bookkeeper, wildly eacited, 


is speaking over the phone to his wife. 


si ENRIETTA! Is that you? I 
thought I’d call you up and 
tell you—the First National Bank 
has just been held up by bandits. 
Yes, two auto-loads of them. 





They say they got away with 
over fifty thousand dollars in cash 
and securities. ... Yes, terrible!... 
You'd better see that the back door 
is locked.” 


Golfer in Background: wuHo 1s THAT WITH MRS. MURRAY? 
“I DON’T KNOW; BUT IT MIGHT BE HER SISTER—SHE HAS THE SAME KIND OF 


LEGS.” 


n, = 





Rhymed Reviews 
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Microbe Hunters 
By Paul de Kruif. Harcourt, Brace & Co 
OW let us praise in rhythmic 
+ tropes 
Those nimrods draped in shrouds, 
or like robes, 
Who armed themselves with micro- 
scopes 
And bravely stalked ferocious mi- 
crobes ! 


What hordes of tiny thingumjigs 
Have died before those dauntless 
hunters 
As well as rabbits, guinea pigs 
And other 


squealers, —barkers, 


grunters ! 


First came the Dutchman, Leeuwen- 
hoek, 

spied — the 
wretches; 
Then Spallanzani took a look 

And their  biographie 


Who nasty _ little 


wrote 
sketches. 


Pasteur discovered how they slew; 
He made their habitat his 


play- 
ring 

And learned to foil them; so did 
Roux, 

Paul Ehrlich, Robert Koch and 


Behring. 


And Metchnikoff, who sat up niglits 
To bully starfish wet and chilly 
Revealed the real nice phagocytes 


Wot et opp all de bad bacilli. 


Then Smith and Bruce and Walter 
Reed 
And Ross and Rossi put their 
vetoes 
On fever-bugs that sow their seed 


Through tsetses, ticks and gra 


< 


mosquitoes. 


The book portrays in vivid terms 
To us untaught mosquito-slappers 

The supermen who snared the germs, 
Those valiant animalcule-trappers. 


I hope that while the fashion holds 
Some hardy scientist arises 
And tames the imp that gives us 
colds, 
And he ean 
prizes. 


have my 


Arthur Guiterman. 
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THERE WAS ONE ADVANTAGE 


TOO-SAFE 


DIRECTORS’ Meeting 

seemed to be in _ progress. 

Seated around a gleaming ma- 
hogany table were a dozen faultlessly 
attired men. Keen and alert, each 
one bore the unmistakable marks of 
the successful man of affairs. 

“Tl wgxh z ermb slttenshn vthbrd 
tmattrf enshdrol mprtnce,” the elder- 
lv gentleman at the head of the 
table was saying. “Tppeirs thtrshbn 
trblinthptsbrg fees fth erprshin . . .” 

“FthgntlImnil = prmtmetntrrptm,” 
interjected a fussy-looking old party 
with Cappy Ricks whiskers. 

“Stdwnnitmfnish whtestrtdtsa,” 
objected a calm-looking financier 
seated opposite. 

“What ails these 
quired of my guide. 


birds?” I in- 
“Do they think 





THE GAY NINETIES 


IN LIVING DURING THE BICYCLE ERA. 


NINETIES DIDN’T HAVE TO WALK 


Consistency 


they’re a gang of Demostheneses, 
with their mouths full of pebbles? 
Or are they testing the articulate 
qualities of hot mush, or of a new 
universal language? Or are they 
just plain cuckoo?” 

“No, sir,” he responded. “Every 
one of these gentlemen is president 
of a bank. But every one of them 
has such an illegible signature that 
no one can read it. See.” He pulled 
a roll of bills from his pocket. The 
top one was a bank note. ee this 


. Signature ?” 


I looked at the note with interest. 
It bore the name 





A REALLY NICE GIRL 


IN THE NONE- 


HOME. 


“That is the signature of Mr. Ezra 
Wheeple, the gentleman presiding. 
Here’s another one. 


“This is the signature of Mr. 
Oliver Miller, who interrupted him. 
“You see, sir,” the guide explained, 
“they are all of them sticklers for 


consistency, and so they are just 
talking the way they sign their 
names.” D. R. 8S. 


Simple Arithmetic 
E: The Bible says to multiply. 
Sue: Most couples seem to divide. 







“DO YOU SUPPOSE SHE REALLY SHOT ALL 

THESE ANIMALS?” 
NOT? UNLESS THE POOR THINGS DIED OF 
FRIGHT BEFORE SHE HAD A CHANCE!” 


“WHY 


A Story with a Moral 


“(‘UPID” DEMPSEY loved a girl in our town, but 
Cupid could never get up enough courage to pro- 

pose to her. She was so sweet, so simple, so fragile. 

Suggesting marriage to her seemed almost indecent. 

Cupid went away. Another chap, one of these. “live- 
your-own-life-and-damn-the-family” fellows, came to 
town, grabbed the girl by her hair, which was then long, 
and dragged her to the altar. 

When Cupid came back to the place for a visit, he 
called on the girl. She had become “modernized.” She 
swore like a truck-driver; smoked like a cranky oil-stove; 
drank everything but the family liniment, and had as 
much personal modesty as a chorus girl. 

And the moral of this story is: Faint Heart Ne’er Won 
Fair Lady. But You Never Know Your Luck. 

S. S. S. 











Ready for Occupancy 
HLOE: Have you got most of the furniture for your 
apartment yet? 
Zor: Yes, indeed—the cocktail shaker, the ice chest 
and the still arrived this afternoon, so we're all ready 
to move in. 


£e 


June Lydia Loomis, who has been stopping with us 
22nd °™ her way to the boat races, off this morning, 

and as Sam carried one of her bags to the 
door, he did exclaim, finding it of considerable weight, 
How we are going to miss Lydia—and perhaps some of 
the best silver service! To see Marge Boothby, who 
does tell me that at last, after having expended almost 
a thousand dollars in experimentation, she has found a 
pair of stays which may possibly prove to her liking, so 
when old Nannie, who hath been her servant since child- 
hood, came into the room, I did remark, Well, Nannie. 
I hear that we’ve got Miss Marjorie into corsets at last! 
Whereto Nannie did respond, Yes, Mistress Pep; she's 
worn them two weeks now, and has come home with 
them in a parcel only 
once. As agog over 
lunching off trays in 
Marge’s room as if we 
were both in boarding 
school again, and she 
did tell me how her 
new waitress, having 
heard of the first 
guests for dinner, had 
asked for time off in 
the afternoon to have 
her hair waved and 
her nails done so that 
her appearance would 
do her employer cred- 
it, nor could I find in 
my heart anything but 
commendation for such 
a spirit, having strug- 
gled in the past with 
several handmaidens 


who would not even 
use a sufficient number Bcc 
of hairpins to do me 


ry 


< 
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honor and whose col- 
lars and cuffs looked 
as if they had been 
attached in a state of 
inebriety. Home be- 


ON 
HEROLD 


times, finding there a THE WRIST-WATCH CRYSTAL 
letter demanding to cYLINDER. WHEN YOU BREAK 
know if I would be in- A crYSTAL, PULL A LEVER AND 


terested in a twin- 
screw yacht one hun- 
dred and twenty-five 
feet long and requiring a crew of from sixteen to twenty- 
two men to keep it in commission, and the compliment 
did so set me up that I did telephone straightway for 
alligator pears to be added to our dinner and did array 
myself for going to the play in the new burgundy and 
silver chiffon which I have been saving against Hilda 
Harcross’s dance. Later to see the Theatre Guild piece, 
“At Mrs. Beam’s,” highly diverting, Miss Jean Cadell 


GET A NEW ONE INSERTED AUTO- 
MATICALLY. 


(Continued on page 28) 
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The Stranger in Town 
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a HE war 

J nee, that was 

~*~, to make the 
weet : 

“4 world — safe 

for democ- 








racy seems somehow to have missed 
the road. In the world generally the 
most visible things are moving not 
towards democracy but towards some 
species of boss rule. One hears of 
Mussolini and the Italian Fascists 
machinating towards a government 
based on the principles of Machia- 
velli; principles that are quite the 
reverse of democratic. Russia is 
Russia: some of her people have 
something to say about Soviet rule 
and impede it in some respects, but 
are not strong enough to offer any- 
thing else. France, finding great dif- 
ficulty in inducing her parliamentary 
blocs to agree on necessary politico- 
economic measures, needs a new 
leader very badly, is making another 
trial of Caillaux, seems to feel the 
need of a new man altogether. For 
that matter most countries and most 
parties feel that need just now. 
England has Mr. Baldwin, but she is 
not getting any coai out of her own 
mines and Mr. Baldwin’s govern- 
ment is not yet able to do anything 
about it, and even Englishmen talk 
about a dictatorship. Spain is ex- 
perimenting earnestly with a govern- 
ment that shall govern and is doubt- 
less affected by the experience of 
Italy with hers. 


T is curious and interesting to 

watch public necessity and group 
conflicts work towards some prac- 
tical means of so conducting the 
affairs of nations that the people of 
such nations can sustain life. War 
is so bad that it is concluded that 


Crain Maxwetr, Vice-President 
LaNnGHOoRNE Gisson, Secretary and Treasurer 


our civilization cannot stand large- 
scale wars. War is not abolished 
yet, but it is part of the program of 
current life to abolish it. So it is 
with strikes. The nice calculations 
of addition, division and distribution 
which contemporary social machin- 
ery depends on can be put quite out 
of gear by serious strikes. Profound 
labor troubles are almost as incom- 
patible with our current motor-car 
civilization as war is. Mussolini 
sees that. His government is prac- 
ticing to control labor disputes. His 
experts are making rules about them 
and the Fascist organization expects 
to enforce those rules when they are 
completed. 

That is the main point about Mus- 
solini. He is willing to persuade, 
but when persuasion fails to get 
across he is ready to compel. Really 
he is a very instructive person and 
it is odd that Italy should contain 
two persons so instructive as he and 
the Pope; two organizations so re- 
markable as the Roman Catholic 
Church and the Fascist government. 





NE reads that marriage is under 

serious discussion in Russia. The 
question is whether marriages should 
be registered or whether no partic- 
ular attention should be paid to them 
one way or the other. From what 
one reads of the discussion it would 
seem that the present condition of 
marriage and divorce at will is not 
satisfactory except to totally irre- 
sponsible males. The story of chil- 
dren running loose in Russia, more 





or less starving, and in gangs, is ap 
palling. Not only is the Russisy 
process unfinished but one cannot tej 
whether it is moving forwards » 
backwards. Any country that has, 
status quo is advised to hang on t 
it and medicate it rather than junk 
it as Russia did and go on froy 
nothing. 










HAT about these complaints of 

the hotels that their visitors 
carry off the keys of the bedroon, 
in such numbers and will not take the 
trouble to return them? That seems 
very odd, implying a lack of com. 
mon honesty and contemptuous neg. 
lect of obligation which recalls 9 
one reads of it the late Pennsylvanig 
primaries. After all, how much of 
our status quo have we got left whey 
so large a proportion of travelers 
neglect to send back hotel keys and 
so large a proportion of voters in 4 
State like Pennsylvania can be sold 
to the highest bidder? 









































getting 
politics. 
read of very large distributions of 
money, great profits and great actiy- 
ities in many lines of trade, and they 
do not feel that they themselves are 
getting what should be coming to 


very 


KF ARMERS _sare 
They 


troublesome in 


























them. The consequent embarrass- 
ment to Mr. Coolidge’s administra- 
tion draws heavily on the sympathy 
of beholders. To give the farmers 
Government money to keep them quiet 
is not at all agreeable to Mr. Cool- 
idge’s sensibilities, and not very 
agreeable to the Republican Party, 
which is nowadays a business man’s 
party if it is anything. The tariff 
has been put up sky-high to help the 
manufacturers, and most of them 
have been doing well. The farmers 
have not been helped to any great 
extent by the Government and have 
not been doing very well. These two 
facts are connected in their minds. 
The natural way to square things is 
to cut the tariff down, cheapen liv- 
ing to the farmers and reduce the 
prosperity of the manufacturers, but 
reducing anybody’s prosperity, par- 
ticularly that of New England, is as 
repugnant to Mr. Coolidge’s mind as 
to give the taxpayers’ money to the 
farmers. E. S. Martin. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Craig’s Wife. Morosco—A good, straight- 
forward play about a woman with a house- 
complex. Chrystal Herne as the woman. 


The Great God Brown. Klaw—The human 
soul in its permutations and combinations, im- 
pressively set forth by Eugene O'Neill. 
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The House of Ussher. Foriy- Ninth St.—Mod- 
erate entertainment. 

Kongo. Biltmore—African hoke done up in 
bundles of ten. Not without a certain effective- 
ness, however. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric as a colored 
Carmen who discovers that you can push a man 
too far. Henry Hull in able support. 


at 


NOBLESSE 


Parsons: THE TRADESPERSONS’ ENTRANCE IS IN THE REAR OF 
THE HOUSE, MY GOOD MAN. 


Stranger: 1 AIN’T NO TRADESPERSON. 
Parsons: OH, I BEG YOUR PARDON, SIR. 


I’M TH’ BOOTLEGGER. 
IF YOU WILL BE SO GOOD AS TO STEP 


IN A MOMENT, I SHALL SUMMON THE MASTER, 


Sex. Daly's—The old line, handled in the old 
manner. 

The Shanghai Gesture. Shuberi—The wages 
of sin—with time and a half for overtime—paid 
by Florence Reed as the proprietress of a Chinese 
brothel. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Some days we 
have the queerest feeling in the back ot our head. 
You don't suppose we're going mad, do you? 

Alias the Deacon. Hudson—Regulation but 
fairly amusing regulation. 

_ At Mrs. Beam’s. Garrick—Terrific upheavals 
in a London boarding-house. 

Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—Three matrons 
with girlish ideas, and pretty embarrassing it is, 
too, if you ask us—which nobody seems to do, 


Honest Liars. Sam H. Harris—To be re- 
viewed later. 
_Is Zat So? Forty-Sixth St.—Rough conversa- 
tion which seems as good this season as last. 
Laff That Off. Wallack’s—Nothing to give up 
your vacation to see, yet better than lots. 
Love-in-a-Mist. Gaiety—A moderate comedy 
made more than that by Madge Kennedy. 


The Man from Toronto. Cori—Nothing much. 


One of the Family. Eltinge—Farcical family 
trouble, involving Grant Mitchell. 


The Patsy. 


Pomeroy’s Past. Longacre—Laura Hope 
Crews and Ernest Truex in highly entertaining 
light-talk. 


Square Crooks. 
tells the story. 


Booth—Pleasantly mild. 


Maxine Elliott's—The name 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Belmonit—To be reviewed later. 


The Cocoanuts. Lyric—The Marx Brothers, 
and very comical they are. 


Americana. 


Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—Young folks in 


smart burlesques. 
The Girl Friend. 
and Puck and White. 


Grand Street Follies. Neichborhood—Satirical 
revue which docsn't come off. 


Vanderbili—A good score 


The Great Temptations. Winter Garden—A 


big, naughty show. 
Iolanthe. Plymouth—The best revival of Gil- 
bert and Sullivan's best. 


Kitty’s Kisses. Playhouse—Not much aside 


from the dancing. 

The Merry World. Imperial—Good, varied 
entertainment, with several British comedians. 

A Night in Paris. Casino de Paris—Diversion 
on the Century Roof. 

No Foolin’. Globe—Reviewed in this issue. 

Scandals of 1926. A pollo—George White's 
biggest, with lots of good people, such as Willie 
Howard, Harry Richman, Ann Pennington and 
Tom Patricola. 


Song of the Flame. 
Kosta in singing. 


Forty-Fourth St.—Tessa 


Sunny. New Amsterdam—Marilyn Miller, 
Jack Donahue and the rest of the stars in this 
don’t seem to be worrying much. Why should 
they? 


The Vagabond King. 


year for this one. 


Casino—Pretty near a 


Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—There is a 
new one due along soon, but this one has Joe 
Cook, Julius Tannen and Frank Tinney. 
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for it is a good show and very beautiful. 


The Lilies of the Ziegfeld 


NE of the phenomena of the summer season has 
QO been the sudden conversion of Mr. Ziegfeld. The 
scales have been struck from his eyes and lo! he 
has seen that revue nudity is but as sounding brass and 


a tinkling symbol. In the old days, when he was just 


one of the boys, it is true that he sent his share of girls 
across the stage wearing cheesecloth ulsters. In fact, he 
got up the idea. But now that every other revue is going 
in for exposure, Mr. Ziegfeld sees a great light, and 
winds his young ladies right up to the neck in magnifi- 


cent costumings, announcing that the public is sick of 


nudity. 


I. THOUGH the returns are not yet all in from the 

up-state districts, it would seem that Mr. Ziegfeld is 
a little premature in announcing that the public is sick of 
nudity. The public can take a terrific amount of pun- 
nt in this line. It is also a question whether public 
morality is more offended by the presence of a lithe 
young person wearing a tentative apron or by some of 
the songs which Mr. Ziegfeld apparently considers “all 
he game.” In his opening chorus, he has a line of 
evangelical policemen singing “Stop!” to all this sex 
business, promising that “our city’s shame shall be no 
and yet Miss Leedom, a little later in the show, 
gives lyrie testimony that there is still quite a lot of 
work to be done before Mr. Ziegfeld and Dr. Straton 
ean rest on their oars. 
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\ E. have neglected to say that the Ziegfeld show this 
summer, doubtless as a part of its hyssop treatment, 
is not called “The Follies.” Most of it has been known 
during the winter months in Florida as “The Palm Beach 
Girl,” but, on coming into New York, it has been en- 
cumbered with one of the worst titles that a good show 
ever had to struggle against—‘‘Ziegfeld No Foolin’.” 
Under the same. system of titling we may have next fall 
“Booth, Gleason & Truex Irene Franklin Red Head 
Revue” or “Morganstern Sex.” 
All of which, however, will probably not affect the 
business of “Ziegfeld No Foolin’” one whit (or iota), 








A GAIN Mr. Ziegfeld has struggled manfully (and 

successfully) against the old charge of “No Humor.” 
He has two highly farcical sketches by J. P. McEvoy, 
and for comedians James Barton, Andrew Tombes, Rae 
Dooley, and “Bugs” Baer (who has been writing gags 
for comedians for so long that he doubtless felt that 
he might just as well collect the gross instead of royal- 
ties by delivering them himself). Mr. Barton, using for 
the most part his successful vaudeville material, has got 
the delicate nuances of inebriation down to such per* 
fection (such as flicking the ash with a finger of the 
right hand when the cigarette, by an odd chance, hap- 
pens to be in the left) that practically nothing remains 
to be added to the record. He and Miss Dooley, in a 
Mexican whip-dance, prove themselves to be the real 
artists that almost everybody already knew them to be; 
in addition to which, Miss Dooley, with infinite and 
seductive charm which is not lessened by her constant 
falling, succeeds in looking exactly like Raquel Meller, 
believe it or not. 








HERE is also a bit of exquisite dance burlesque by 

Miss Edna Covey in “The Dying Swan.” If you 
think that you are tired of burlesque toe-dancing (as we 
did) you should see Miss Covey. It is as if the thing 
had never been done before, although it has—by Miss 
Covey. 





N addition to all this, Moran and Mack have been in- 

serted for good measure. We know of no preliminary 
music more satisfactory to hear than that slow, dragging 
crawl which preludes the entrance of these two black- 
face comedians. They always have the same act, and it 
is always fresh. We must have seen them in their 
titanic boxing struggle at least a dozen times, and yet 
we are always startled when Mr. Mack, dropping his 
peculiar guard for the fraction of a second to look out 
at Mr. Moran, receives his vicious poke on the nose. 
And no amount of repetition could ever dull our joy at 
Mr. Mack’s world-weary skepticism over the details of 
the early-bird-and-worm theory, or the lethargic petulance 
of his “What’s your idea in bringing that up?” when 
Mr. Moran probes into the question of how the pits are 
inserted into the Mack family’s synthetic olives. We 
are not sure that these few minutes of cosmic bickering 
between Moran and Mack do not constitute our favorite 
comedy in the world. Robert Benchley. 



















‘‘WwF Jonesville keeps on the way 
it’s going,’ said the gray- 
haired traveling salesman to 

the chief desk man in the Hotel 

New Trianon, “its population will 


soon be half as big as the Cham- 
ber of Commerce claims and only 
ten or twenty thousand short of 
the estimate of the new city di- 
rectory. I’ve been making Jones- 
ville now for thirty years and I’ve 
the town grow; sometimes it 
would grow ten thousand in thirty 
days, depending on what kind of a 
live-wire was running the Chamber. 
When I started coming here the 
population was about forty thousand 
actual count; now I see you’re claim- 
ing 109,672. I suppose you’d throw 
off the 672 if the Census Bureau 
would let you have the 109,000. 
“Of course, you don’t remember 
when this hotel was called the Smith 
House and Mrs. Eph Smith herself 
worked in the kitchen. That was 
before the waffle and the 


seen 


revival; 


OH, SAY, CAPTAIN! LEMME SHOW YOU TH’ FUNNIEST SIGHT Y’EVER SAW IN ALL YOUR 


LIFE. DAD’S SEASICK !” 


Growing Pains 


Greeks were still fighting for their 


liberty. 


Well, Jonesville wasn’t so 


big then but it wasn’t touchy about 


population, either. 


abc 


the 


All 


You could talk 
mut the size of different towns in 
State without starting a fight. 
a salesman needed to do was 











NUBBVILLE SPARK 


OUR BAND WILL EITHER HAVE 

TO IMPROVE ITS PRACTICIN’ IN 

THE ODD FELLOWS’ HALL OR PAY 
MORE RENT! 

















his 


carry the round numbers in 
head for conversational purposes, 
but now I’ve got to have it all writ 
ten down in a notebook and memo 
rized. Suppose I'd be talking to one 
of my customers here and I'd happen 
to remark that Jonesville must have 
100,000 people now. I'd lose his 
business. No; I’ve got to carry frac- 
tions in my head nowadays. Jones- 
ville probably will have 111,321 by 
the time I get back and I'll have to 
commit that. I wish all these towns 
would just decide on a good big 
population and stick to it.” 


McCready Huston. 


A Terrible Haunt 


A GENT: Sir, I warned you be- 
fore you took this place that it 
was haunted by the ghost of the 
former owner. 
Enracep Tenant: Yes, but why 
the */9!% ! @$¢X!!! didn’t you tell 
me he’d been a saxophone player? 
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Life 


The Younger Married Set 


SBy George §. Chappell 
X. A Radio Night’s Dream 


ELL, old Luther Pritchett 
W5 nae good his threat of giv- 


ing a radio party and they 
are minus a cook in consequence. 
The connection is not obvious but 
will be explained later. 
| might say that, in spite of con- 
siderable scoffing by conservatives, 
the habit of listening-in to the nightly 
output of junk, bunk and punk is 
steadily on the increase out our way. 
This is especially evident now, dur- 
ing these warm evenings when the 
windows are open. From every 
house comes the blare of brass and 
a stroll through our streets is like 
walking through a band carnival. 
Luther was early bitten by the 
broadcasting bug. It touched his 
economie side, upon which, in the 
words of Willie Tripp, “he is as 
tender as a sweetbread.” Being also 
a fiend on figures, charts and graphs, 
it was nuts for him to build his own 
set. I remember well the morning 
after he had first succeeded in pick- 
ing up a New York station. He came 
into the forward car of the 8:11, his 
thin face alight with the glory of an 
Alexander Graham Bell. “The great- 
est thing you ever heard!” he told 
me. “Got the Dawes speech at the 
Southern Society, a band concert and 
wonderful xylophone solo, all for 


9 


nothing! 













‘HE SAYS THEY MAKE HIM LOOK EFFEMINATE, 
LIKE A TELEPHONE OPERATOR.” got 


Since then he has wandered around 
the village spotting the roofs with 
aerials on them, and has become one 
of a coterie who call every tube by 
its first name. He is their spokes- 
man and champion. It was Luther 
who wrote a slashing letter to the 
soulless railroad which traverses our 
community. “I demand,” he said, 
“that you either remedy the insuffer- 
able conditions caused by your alter- 
nating current or abandon the 
proposed electrification which has so 
far given us the most miserable train 
service.” 

The letter was published in the 
Bulleiin, where it created much com- 
ment, though I do not think the rail- 
road has answered it as yet. 

When Luther got his set in real 
working order, he became well-nigh 
insufferable. His wife was the chief 
victim. “He won't let us listen to 
anything pleasant,” she complained, 
“but keeps switching from one thing 
to another, calling out the stations, 
‘Buffalo, ‘Richmond,’ “Tarrytown’— 
I feel as if I were married to a con- 
ductor.” 

I could see that his condition was 
acute, bordering on dementia, when 
he told me last spring, after a day 
at home with a heavy cold, that he 
had actually enjoyed the morning 
programs. “A woman gave a dandy 
talk on roasting meats,” he said. “I 
tried to get the wife to come and 
listen to it and she threw a mop at 
me.” 

“Why don’t you get him to wear 
earphones?” I asked 
Mrs. Pritchett, for I saw 
that she was on the edge 
of a nervous breakdown. 

“Haven't I suggested 
it a thousand times?” she 
replied. “But he won't. 
He says they make him 
look effeminate, like a 
telephone operator, and 
he has a crazy idea that 
it isn’t ‘sporting’ to use 
them. Oh, I’ve got used 
to the loud-speaker now. 
I can sleep through any- 
thing.” 

Fortunately Luther 
through this ter- 





“SHE HEARD A MAN’S VOICE SAY, ‘NOW 
LIE DOWN ON THE FLOOR AND RAISE 
YOUR FEET OVER YOUR HEAD.’ ’ 


rible phase and became more nor- 
mal. More and more of _ the 
neighbors installed sets or became 
interested in them, so that when he 
organized his recent party he found 
a number of willing guests. The 
Libbys and Bemises are air amateurs 
and they accepted readily, for your 
real addict will listen to any set, no 
matter how painful. “Do you 
know,” said Henry Libby, “I’ve got 
so that I actually like the static.” 

Luther’s eyes shone. “You under- 
stand,” he said. “It is the music of 
the spheres.” 

The Bert Hoofners and Willie 
Tripp were added starters by mere 
luck. They are members of the 
younger drinking set and wouldn’t 
purposely be found dead at the 
Pritchetts’, where the entertainment 
is notoriously arid, but Luther cor- 
nered Bert and Willie on the train 
and before they knew it they were 
signed up. I went because—well, I 
had promised to and there was no 
way out of it. Besides, I dined with 
the Hoofners, as did Tripp, and we 
sallied forth primed to the mud- 


guards and, I am afraid, in flippant 
vein. 

We found the others assembled, 
with the host so busy, grovelling over 
the dials, that he only gave us a 
Take 


Out of the horn a fat voice 


hasty, “Just in time, folks. 
chairs.” 
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“HE AND LOIS BEGAN THROWING 


FUDGE AT 


was delivering a lecture on “Baby's 
Health.” 

“Dr. Burleigh, of Columbia,” ex- 
plained Pritchett impressively, “‘au- 
thority on infant feeding.” 

“Hush,” said Mrs. Bemis, who, as 
the mother of four, was interested. 
We had arrived in the very midst of 
infant digestion, so to speak. “If 
milk disagrees with baby,” said the 
distant doctor, “and he rejects it...” 

“What a sour record,” broke in 
Lois Libby; “put in a new needle.” 
Lois is only eighteen and must be 
forgiven. Also, I regret to state, she 
had apparently caught the irrever- 
ent attitude of the Hoofners and 
Tripp. I frowned at her but she 
only laughed insanely. Damn them, 
how charming they are at that age! 
However, Luther sensed that his au- 
dience was apathetic toward alimen- 
tation and obligingly shifted to a 
concert of popular classics. How 
precious the old favorites are! We 
all hummed “The Rosary,” “Mighty 
Lak’ a Rose,” and “At Dawning” 
(“by Cadman,” said the throaty an- 
nouncer), which Hoofner ruined by 
saying, “Gosh, the old doe can do 
everything! Clever kid, the doc.” 

The next number was a really 
classic concert by the Summer Sym- 
phony Society; stiff stuff—Brahms, 
Beethoven and Bach. “Bach to the 
mines,” cried Willie gaily, and he 
and Lois began throwing fudge at 
each other. Even the older ladies 
became distrait. Undercurrents of 
their conversation were audible 
against the tonal background. “I 
tried it on, my dear, and it was very 
becoming,” whispered Mrs. Bemis. 
“But ‘Forty dollars!’ I said to the 
young woman. ‘I'll give you twenty!’ 
and, my dear, she took it!” 


EACH OTHER.” 


Life 


“What was the address?” shouted 
Mrs. Libby. ‘The Beethoven finale, 
arranged for hammer and tongs, was 
on in full force, so she 
really had to shout. 
But Luther looked 
discouraged. It is 
hard on the enthusi- 
ast when people 


won't listen, and I 

ow felt a little sorry for 
him. 

“I’m like a _ c¢a- 


nary, said Lois, 


more truthfully than 


PIECES OF ont 
she knew. The 
louder the music 
plays the more I 


want to talk. Aren't there any good 
orchestras, Mr. Pritchett? I just 
adore Judell’s Jazzmaniacs !” 

“They'll be on later, at—let’s see 

-yes, here they are—the Jazzmani- 
WLBG, at eleven-thirty. 
The evening is still young.” 

It was, but, my word, it felt old. 
It was nine-fifteen and we 


acs, on 


only 
seemed to have been sitting before 
the gaping horn for an eternity. 
“This ought to be good,” cried 
Luther. “Duet for mouth-organ and 


musical glasses! And say, folks, 
I’ve an idea. I’ve heard that the 


music sounds much better if the lights 
are out. Sort of makes you able to 
concentrate and listen instead of—er 
Let’s try it.” 

No sooner said than done. But 
Luther couldn't find the station in the 
dark. He got down among the low 
wave-lengths where the stations over- 
lap and we heard a revivalist preach- 
ing to the accompaniment of a chorus 
which announced that it “just lived 
on animal crackers.” 

“That’s swell, Luther,” said Bert, 
who had been slightly comatose since 


—just chinning. 








‘ 


“BUT LUTHER LOOKED DISCOURAGED.’ 


dinner and was just beginning to 
trust his tongue. “If you could only 
add a prizefight to that it would be 
the berries.” 

“I’m in the quarrel zone,” said 
Luther, referring technically to the 
warring stations. “I'll have to light 
to see the dials.” 

After he had fiddled with the dises 
nervously until he found the com- 
binatioh, we were again plunged in 
darkness—just as the announcer 
gurgled in the cutest way, “A duet 
for mouth-organ and musical glasses, 
and if that doesn’t make you thirsty, 
folks, nothing will.” It certainly 
must had this effect on my 
friends, for when Luther switched on 
the lights at the end of the pi 
which was terrible, they were gone. 
Really, it was a horrid moment. 
They had welched, sneaked out 
through the door, which was open, 
and gone over to Bert’s, as Willie 
explained to me the next day, “for 
a duet on the mouth-organ and musi- 


have 


cal glasses.” “And you missed it, 
boy,” he added. “I got my nose 


all wet.” What can you do with a 
lad like Tripp, I ask you, except 
kill him? 

Well, of course, it broke up the 
party. Luther was injuredly dig- 
nified, but Mrs. Libby saved the night 
by saying, “Well, I guess it’s time 
we all were in bed.” So we told 
Luther how wonderful it hac been, 
and as we left I saw him turn back 
toward the radio and pick up thi 
program, prepared to make a night 
of it. 

He did, too. 


tragic. Mrs. Pritchett told Mrs 
Bemis and Mrs. Bemis told Enid 
Flamm and Enid—well, Enid told 


the world. She is the best littl 
(Continued on page 31) 


GLUYAS 
WILLIAMS 
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The end was quite 
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I Believe in Movie Censorship— 
Because 


T is good for the movies. If there were no censorship 
| the movie people might produce something original, 

which would create public dissatisfaction with the 
general run of movie plays, which would result in de- 
creased business. 

It is good for the public. If there were no censorship 
the movie people might produce something original, 
which would create public dissatisfaction with the general 
run of movie plays, and the movie people never could 
supply an increased demand for originality out of their 
present limited supply. 

lt is good for the censors. If there were no censor- 
ship the movie people might produce something original, 
which would create public dissatisfaction with the gen- 
eral run of movie plays, which would result in decreased 
business, which would rob the censors of their excuse 


for existence. 
It is good for everybody. If there were no censorship 
the mevie people might produce something original. 


A. Watkins. 


Our Times 


+ \RTERS....In a show-window.. ..And, astonishing 
to note, numbers of pedestrians intrigued by them. 
Not only women and girls....Men, and youths, too. 
But garters, dormant, are not of interest... .It’s only 
during their working hours....“On location,” as the 
movie people have it....And even then, not so very.... 
One sees them everywhere....They’re as ubiquitous as 
Otto Kahn....Dear me, and I can remember when gar- 
ters, and knees, too, were considered quite far uptown. 


O. L. 





Waiter: 


Li 


AND AFTER SPILLING A CUP OF CONSOMME ON THE GENTLEMAN, FOR 
WHICH I'LL BE FINED A QUARTER, HE GIVES ME A TEN-CENT Tip ! 


£e 23 


- 
WEES. he me AS 


“WHAT DID YOU DO WHEN YOUR HUSBAND DISAPPROVED 


OF YOUR BATHING svuIT?” 
“OH, I JUST LAUGHED IT oFrF!” 


From a Club Chair 


EOPLE who have foresight enough to put their coal 

in during the summer months generally have money 
enough to spend their winters in 
warmer climes. 

I don’t see what lure there is in 
fame when it may 
photograph’s being 
printed in the papers. 

* * * 


result in your 
radioed and 


Whatever would England’s wits 
have done without the Great Middle 
Class; or America’s without the 
Great Middle West? 

* * * 

The principle of the Anti-Volstead 

fight doesn’t interest me; what I 


want is better liquor. 
* * * 


TeVaARTaee 
QRATIAHD 


The reason we have criminals is 
that there aren’t enough soft jobs to 
go around. 

James Kevin McGuinness. 


All Alone 
ELEPHONE OPERATOR (in 


hotel): There was a party ask- 
ing for you this evening. 
Eacer Guest: Did she sound like 
a petting party? 





THEY RE 


OULD you bear it— 

In a summer world, with trees 

tossing in the bright wind and 
long brown roads leading to Peter 
Pan’s woods, could you bear the 
knowledge that a little child, not far 
away, was locked in a dark, stifling 
closet? 

Locked in—with never a free, clear 
window to help matters—and know- 
ing that lucky little boys and girls 
were just beyond his dungeon, play- 
ing on hill-tops and in jolly brooks! 

Locked in—with no hope of shar- 
ing that sunshine and freedom unless 
some one should stop long enough in 
the daily rush of affairs to put his 
hand in his pocket, take out a little 
key and fit it to the lock on the closet 
door! 

Locked in tired tears 


with hot, 


OFF-——TO 
HOLIDAY 


FREEDOM AND 


DAZZLING 
AT LIFE’S CAMP FOR BOYS, POTTERSVILLE, N. J. 


THE 


Could You Bear It? 


running down his grimy face! With 
hot hands beating on the walls—be- 
cause, surely, there must be some one 
who will hear him and let him out! 

Could you bear that? 

You know the terror and helpless- 
ness of a child “locked in!” 

What would you do about it? 

Think a moment. You won’t need 
longer than that. 

That’s it! There goes your hand 
toward your pocket and the wonder- 
ful key! 

Just a little thought, a second’s 
trouble—and the child is free. 

Do you doubt the picture of these 
dark hours in young lives? 

The three hundred and fifty chil- 
dren from the tenements of New 
York who are now the guests of 
Lire’s Camps for Boys and Girls 


JOYS OF A 


HAPPY 


could tell you about them. They 
know. They could tell you of blocks 
and blocks of dark houses; whole dis- 
tricts in this teeming city where little 
children languish in the heat and 
noxiousness, beating their futile 
hands against the walls of the slums. 

And not far away high tree-tops 
wave and green fields await them— 
if only you will help us. 

For nearly forty years Lire has 
been conducting, through the glori- 
ous generosity of its readers, a place 
of joy and health and betterment for 
these little ones of the crowded and 
insanitary quarters of the great city. 

The Boys’ Camp at Pottersville, 
N. J., is a marvelous place for these 
needy younger citizens of ours. 
Modern, happy, constructive, it docs 

(Continued on page 30) 





The Great Open Spaces 


THIS RACK-TO-NATURE STUFF IS THE REAL THRILL OF THE VACATION, AND IS THE COVETED AWARD FOR THE BOYS 
WHo 





“MAKE THE GRADE” IN HONOR, COURAGE AND GENERAL EFFICIENCY. 
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Motion Pictures 


with a Kodak 













































Hold eve level or waist high 
and just press the release. 








y | 
8 | 

| 
a 
le | eg 
d Te marvel of movies—personal movies—is now yours. 
le Ciné-Kodak B gives you action for your screen just 
" as easily as your Kodak or Brownie gives you prints for 
" your album. 
a | Think of the fun of it. Train the lens, press the release 

and Baby’s antics, Jim’s golf, Clara’s dive, your vacation 

1s adventures, are right on the reel for the screen. 
:. Movies you make yourself, and show yourself —that’s 
‘e a thrill. 
ir The pictures are amazingly good. The cost is aston- 
d ' ishingly low—about one-sixth as much as for ‘‘standard”’ 
r. 7 movies. Safety film is used and the price includes finishing 
e, Pr ee hieh by Eastman experts in Eastman laboratories. 
e Pied Mae aaa Nor are’ personal pictures all there is to it. Kodascope 
s. t press the release. Libraries rent you reasonably from a choice of over four 
s hundred subjects, professional photoplays and feature films, 


that will make any evening one to be remembered. 

The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with Kodak Anastigmat 
J.6.5 lens, is priced at $70; with Kodak Anastigmat /.3.5, 
at an even hundred. The Kodascope C is $60. 

A complete outfit now—Ciné-Kodak (makes movies), 
Kodascope (projects movies), and screen—as low as $140. 

The thousands of Kodak dealers are now prepared to 
demonstrate the Cine-Kodak. If your dealer is not yet 
ready, write us for Ciné-Kodak booklets. 







If it isn’t an Eastman, it isn’t a Ciné-Kodak 












To show the movie, just turn on the switch 









_ Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N:-Y., The Kodak City 
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BARBARA FRIETCHIE TURNS SKEPTIC 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


More News for Nature Lovers 
Eprnuemera, the May-fly lives 
But one brief day and gently gives 
One soft short 
And having laid its myriad eggs 
Promptly gives up the 


languid rapturous baa 


some trash in the yard. 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus” 


The Resurrection of Trash 

Aw old darky was hired to clean up 
Among the 
trash was a “mama” doll without a head. 

While old Sam was raking he turned 
the doll over and it “mama’ed.” He 
dropped the rake and started to leave. 

“What's the matter, Sam?” the lady of 
the house called out to him. 

“Good Lord, Sam_ replied. 
“When de trash starts talking to me | 
know de Lord am coming soon.” 

Charleston News and Courier. 


missus !” 


Still They Come 
“WHere to?” 
“Florida or bust.” 
“T hope it won’t be both, old fellow.” 


-Louisrille Courier-Journal. 





Happy,” wailed Mr. 
Cornell Widow. 


“T want to be 
Hooligan’s baby boy. 





“COURAGE, BROTHERS, OUR RACE IS ON THE 

EVE OF TRIUMPH! ALLIES ARE WORKING 
FOR US—SEE, IT SAYS HERE: ‘NO MORE 
PALE FACES THANKS TO PINK PILLS!” 
—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


Oscar Wilde Again 
A certarn rather dull poet complained 
bitterly to Oscar Wilde of the lack of 
critical attention received by his poems. 
“There seems to be a conspiracy of 
silence against me. What would you ad- 
vise me to do?” 





ghost (or Ka), 
Ephemera. 
—T. O. W., in 
Cambridge Granta. 


Out All Night 

“CHILDREN, obey your 
parents !” 

“We're willing to,” 
answered the offspring 
of a jazzy 
“But where are we go- 
ing to find them?” 


household. 


—Washington Star. 


Enigmatic 
Sue: I wonder how 
it feels to be sweet and 
innocent. 
Tue Bree: Good- 
ness only knows.—Dart- 
mouth Jack-o’-Lantern. 


ALARMISTs are pre- 
dicting a bitter war be- 





RY 





The Peacemaker: MUMMIE, WOULDN’T IT BE BEST FOR YOU TO TELL 


ANGELA THAT YOU'RE SORRY? 


—Punch (London), by permission. 


“Join it, my dear fel- 
low, join it,” came the 
unconsoling reply. 
New York Evening 
Post. 


Lying Around Loose 
Avroist: Where do 
you get auto parts 
around here? 
Native: At the rail 
road crossing. 
—Laughter. 


Bedtime Story 
Oxce upon a time an 
actor was satisfied with 
his part. 


—Curtain (London). 


“Rastvs, did you ever 
have your tonsils out?” 

“Only when Ah laffs, 
suh.”—Chaparral, 








tween Ford and Gen- 

eral Motors. If they ever get started 

they will fight to the last pedestrian. 
—New Yorker. 


“Trere’s no truth.” 
“How true!”—Minnesota Ski-U-Mah. 





“on, 'M IN FOR IT! ’ERE’S MY ’USBAND 
COMIN’ ’OME, AN’ I AIN’T GOT ’IS TEA ON.” 
—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


Only or Lonely? 

He was a very little boy, in the draw- 
ing-room for the first time. The visitor 
asked him: “Have you any cats and dogs 
at home?” 

“No,” replied the boy sadly, “I am 
an only child.”—London Morning Post. 


In Our Village 
“Tue other day Sam Tyler absent- 
mindedly asked the clerk in Smith's 
store for a two-pants pair of overalls.” 
—Farm and Fireside. 


“Tf I remember rightly it was in a Russian 
play that theshrdufwr shrdurdukpff appeared.” 
—Provincial paper. 


Ir would be.—Humorist (London). 


Ar former all-night cabarets they’re 
now reciting, “Curfew Shall Not Ring 
This Morning!”"—Brooklyn Eagle. 





“you KNOW, I NEVER WAS ONE TO DRESS UP. 

I DON’T KNOW ANYTHING MORE TWRESOME 

THAN BREAKING IN A PAIR OF NEW SHOES.” 
“AND AS FOR A STIFF WHITE COLLAR!” 
—Le Rire (Paris). 
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Vignette 


He entered the newspaper office with 
a fury of gait and manner that sug- 
gested murder. 
~ He reached the counter and took a 
newspaper from an inner pocket. 

“[ was intensely shocked this morn- 
ing to read in this wretched journal an 
intimation of my engagement,” he said. 

Che clerk behind the counter looked at 
him with some concern. 

“I am almost beside myself with rage,” 
the agitated man went on. “I cannot 
tell you how angry I am. I am worried, 
My fiancée is worried. I am dreadfully 
annoyed. My fiancée is dreadfully an- 
noyed. We are all annoyed. Give me 
fifty copies of the paper.” 

—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Ho, Hum! 

regret that 

| therefore not 
‘Ilow to Be 


our medical contributor is 
able to write his weekly 
Healthy,’ at present. 
—Daily paper. 
readers won't 


\rrer all, perhaps the 























“COME, DOCTOR, YOU WILL NEVER MAKE ME 
BELIEVE THAT MICROBES CAN LIVE 
AS DIRTY AS TUAT!” 

—Le Petit Bleu (Paris). 


IN WATER 
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Hear! Hear! 

Aw actor was given a very small part 
in a piece in which an eminent tragedian 
was playing. ‘The only lines he had to 
speak were, “My lord, the coach is wait- 
ing.” But, having spoken these, he con- 
tinued: “And permit me further to ob- 
that the 


woman, 





serve man who raises his hand 


against a save in the way of 
kindness, is 
Briton.” 
Shouts of applause followed this sen- 
but after the 


tragedian remonstrated with him for in- 


unworthy of the name of 


tence, performance the 


troducing it. 


“I am sorry if I have annoyed you,” 
he replied, “but it’s my benefit next week, 
and I must make myself popular with 


the audience.”-—Tit-Bits 


(London), 


Tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters, in sweetened water 
after meals, is great aid to digestion. Sample Bitters by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balt., Md, 


Our Modern Domestics 
Mistress: If any one calls this after- 
noon, Jane, I shall be out. 


Main: But I shall be 


it “appens. 


out 


myself, as 


Windsor 


miss it very much.—Humorist. Magazine (London). 
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Joining the wires in a great trunk nerve between New York and Chicago 








be 
The Nerves 


of a Nation 





THE magnitude of our present 
system of telephone communica- 
tion was beyond the thoughts of 
men fifty years ago. While at 
that time Bell, the inventor, had 
a praphetic vision of places and 
houses and: factories connected 
by telephone, even he could not 
have foreseen the American city 
of skyscrapers with more tele- 
phones in one building than are 
to be found in many a foreign 
country. 

The massed multitudes of the 
modern city can no longer be 
served by wires strung in the air. 
We now have telephone cables 


no bigger than a man’s wrist 
each containing 2400 thread-like 
wires, carrying beneath the city 
streets their millions of spoken 
messages. Long distance cables 
overhead and underground con- 
nect cities with one another by 
storm-proof conductors, now be- 
ing extended into a country-wide 
network. 


At the present time nine-tenths 
of the 45,000,000 miles of tele- 
phone wire in the Bell System 
are in cable. The service of each 
telephone user has become more 
and more reliable with the exten- 
sion of .this cable construction. 





AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND 
AND ASSOCIATED 





TELEGRAPH ComPANY 
Com PANIES 


SYSTEM 


IN ITS SEMI-CENTENNIAL YEAR THE BELL SYSTEM LOOKS FOR- 
WARD TO CONTINUED PROGRESS IN TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION 








Cohen, Dot Dope ! 
“(MHERE goes Cohen in a Rolls- 
Royce.” 
“Lucky fellow, Cohen! He’s got 
a Cadillac, too, and a Packard.” 
“Why, he never had a cent!” 
“He has now. Then he’s got a 
Pierce-Arrow, a Marmon, a Frank- 
lin, a Lincoln, two or three—” 
“Hold on there! Cohen’s got all 
those cars? Where did he get them 
—steal them?” 
“No; he invented a job.” 
“Invented a job?” 


| 





“Yes. Those cars he had given 
to him. You see, he persuaded some 
magazine that it ought to have an 
automobile critic and he keeps the 
cars he reviews.” 


Bill Sykes. 


HE disclosure that the Anti-Sa- 

loon League spent $60,000,000 in 
an attempt to make the United States 
dry gives rise to the pleasing reflec- 
tion that even now there are some 
things the almighty dollar can’t buy 
in this country. 





——— 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 12) 


being as good in her part as any- 
body ever I saw in my life, and | 
could not but reflect that were aniles 
as comickal in reality as they are on 
the stage, adoptions would be made 
from old ladies’ homes rather than 
from orphan asylums. 


June Great joy this day over 
the arrival of the new book 
23rd of stories by Mistress 
Wharton, one of the few modern 
writers on whom I can lay out money 
with any satisfaction soever, and | 
did fall a-reading of them at once, 
marveling between chapters how 
miraculously she does derive from 
Henry James without losing aught 
of her own artistic integrity. Lord! 
there was once a time when persons 
who scoffed at James moved me to 
scornful wrath, but now that I am 
become older and more tolerant I 
can feel for them only a great pity, 
in especial as their ignorance leads 
them to boast of something of which 
they should honestly be ashamed, as 
do those who consider their inability 
to eat cucumbers or ride backwards 
on railway trains suitable topics for 
conversation. It is not, of course, for 
all of us to be taken up with evanes- 
cent flashes of psychology and other 
things which are unseen and eternal, 
and herein does the law of averages 
or compensation or what-not work as 
usual; for I have noted that indi- 
viduals who do not care whether 
Hamlet was mad or not always have 
the largest and most luxurious towels 
in their bathrooms, nor the slightest 
hesitation in remanding an unsatis- 
factory cutlet to the kitchen... .Out 
betimes for the long walk which 
I do now try to take daily, but I had 
not gone six squares before I did 
find myself near the shop where pop- 
corn is to be had, and did purchase 
so much of it that I was forced to 
take a cab home, after gaining which 
it did seem a better idea to sit down 
to my correspondence and magazines 
than to fare forth in the murk of the 
day . . . .My sempstress to me in the 
late afternoon, and so tedious a busi- 
ness was it standing for slip lengths 
to be adjusted and necklines to be 
determined upon that it occurred to 
me that those who say women wear 
no clothes these days know nought 
of what they speak about. 
Baird Leonard. 


“FH EY tell me you were arrested 
for sedition in Italy. How did 
you escape?” 
“Well, you see, it wasn’t very seri- 
ous. It was only the king that I 
laughed at.” 
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This picture iliustrates an extreme Case 


Is hunger 
or thirst killing 
your trees? 


Look at the tops of your trees. Are” 
the leaves thin and yellowish? Are 
they undersized? Are they inclined 
to turn brownish and curlup? Are 
the uppermost parts of the trees 
thinner than the rest? Are there 
little dead branches showing at 
the tops of the trees? 

These signs are unmistakable 
evidence of trouble. It is prac- 
tically certain that such a tree is 
dying from either hunger or thirst 
or both. The tree is a living thing. 
It requires food, and it must have 
water. Under semi-artificial con- 
ditions, the soil is gradually ex- 
hausted of its food elements. Such 
a tree must be fed, for exactly the 
same reason that a good farmer 
fertilizes his fields. Get the advice 
of Davey Tree Surgeons quickly. 
They are local to you. 


THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT Co., INC. 
429 City Bank Building 
Kent, Ohio 


Attach this coupon 
to your letterhead 
and mail today 





Reg. U.S, 
Pat. Of. 





THE DAVEY TREE 
EXPERT CO., Inc. ge ce gd 


+29 City Bank Bldg.; 
Kent, Ohio ” Tree Surgery 


Gentlemen: Without cost or ob- 
ligation on my part, please have 
your local representative examine 
my trees and advise me as to 
their condition and needs. 

















Cultured Labor 


(Owen D. Young has declared that 
the workman is rapidly approaching a 
“cultural wage” which, over and above a 
“living wage,” will enable a workman to 
develop his intellect.) 

Scene: A handsome living-room. 
Mr. Hyssop, the owner thereof, is 
pacing nervously up and down. The 
bell rings. He opens the door. 


R. HYSSOP: Ah! The plumber! 
4 Tue Priumser: Yes, nor am I 
ashamed to admit it. I am Mr. 
O’Leary, the plumber. 

Hyssop: Well, it’s in there. A 
terrible leak 

Tue Piumser: Just a moment, 
Mr. Hyssop. (He looks about him.) 
Ah, yes, a charming interior, charm- 
ing! No—not a Whistler, really! 
(He goes up to it.) Ah, yes—a clever 
reproduction. But then this Hokusai 
—a lovely print, Mr. Hyssop. 

Hyssop (pointing wildly): It’s in 
there, and it’s most important. 

Tue Prumser: Ah! To be sure. 
I must see it at once. Of course, 
when you have so many delightful 
objets d’art, the mind leaps about, 
as it were, leaps. . .about. . .(He 
disappears inside. There are vague 
sounds of thumping. In due time he 
reappears. ) 

Hyssop (eagerly): Is it fixed? 

Tue Piumser: I’m afraid it is. 

Hyssop: Well, that’s a good job. 

Tue Piumper: One of the most 
damnably clever ones I have ever 
seen. I’m sorry, but it’s spurious. 

Hyssop: What is? 

Tue Piumser: That comb-back 
chair. It’s a very clever fake. 

Hyssop: But, good heavens, the 
leak! Didn’t you see it? Water com- 
ing out of a pipe. ..sloshing about. . . 

Tue Piumser: Come to think of 
it, it was a bit damp. 

Hyssop: Well, why didn’t you fix 
it? 

Tue Piumper: Fix it? Really, 
Mr. Hyssop, really. I don’t fix leaks. 
The only reason I came here at all 
was that it was rumored that you had 





a very fine early American comb- 
back chair. Now that I have con- 
vinced myself that it is spurious— 

Hyssop: But the leak. . . 

Tue Piumser: Oh, yes, the leak. 
I'll telephone the office ; perhaps they 
might know of some one...by the 
way, are you interested in engrav- 
ings? I have a splendid representa- 
tive collection. You must come up 
some night and see them. I’ll have 
Mrs. O’Leary telephone your wife. 
Good-by, Mr. Hyssop. (He goes 
out. Mr. Hyssop goes out and cools 
his fevered brow in the leak.) - 

CurTAIN 
Henry William Hanemann. 
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PACIFIC COAST 


x : BRITISH COLUMBIA 
6 ‘ ‘ & PUGET SOUND 
Mount Rainier 
Vancowver Island 
Sailing 

Salmon Fishing 
Motoring 



































Crater Lake 
Columbia River 
Highwey 
Oregon Caves 
Trout Fishing 
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CALIFORNIA 
Beaches 
Missions 
Orange Groves 
Rim o° the World 
Catalina 














MAWAIL 
View the Volcano in Safety + Golf 1 Surfboarding 
Outrigger Canoeing 


Snow-capped mountains and yucca-studded 
deserts; fishing—vrcal fishing—for trout and 
salmon and tuna; motoring over endless miles 
of paved highways through orange orchards, 
avenues of palms and cedar-fragrant forests; 
bathing at glorious sunny beaches. Golf on links 
by the sea today—mile-high tomorrow! 

And Hawau—-scenic climax of this perfect 
holiday—is only five or six days beyond. Sail 
direct from San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle 
or Vancouver. Come back by another route if 
you like, $300 or $400 additional will cover 
every expense of round trip from Pacific Coast, 
including hotels, a visit to Kilauea Volcano, 
amusements and sightseeing. Write today for 
all booklets. 


TOURIST BUREAU 


227 McCann Buitpine, San Francisco, Carr. 
355 Fort Street, Hono.tutu, Hawan, U.S, A, 
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FREE—10-Day Tube 


Mail the Coupon 


or ~* 














It’s Film 


that makes your teeth 

look “off color’? and 

invites decay and gum 
troubles 


N a few days you can work a trans- 

formation in your mouth this new 
way. Dazzling whiteness will supplant 
that “off-color” look of your teeth. Your 
gums will become firm and take on the 
healthy coral tint you envy. 


FILM .. . the trouble maker 


Run your tongue across your teeth, and 
you will feel a film, a viscous coat. That 
film is an enemy to your teeth—and your 
gums. You must remove it. 

It clings to teeth, gets into crevices 
and stays. It absorbs discolorations and 
gives your teeth that cloudy, “off-color” 
look. It is the basis of tartar. Germs 
by millions breed in it, and they, with 
tartar, are a chief cause of pyorrhea and 
gum disorders. 

New methods remove it. 

Your Gums become Firm 
Now, in a new-type dentifrice called 
Pepsodent, dental science has discov- 
ered effective combatants. Their action 
is to curdle the film and remove it. 
become firm and of healthy coral color. 


Mail the coupon. A ten-day tube will 
be sent you free. 


PAT OFF 
FREE Pepsodent 
Mail Coupon AlGuS, 
for10-Day The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 
Tubeto Endorsed by World’s Dental Authorities 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 656, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. 


Name 





I ccasnssevtnscnninnneninianppmnianuninsnmnraumenitiia - 
Only one tube to a family 219 
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Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
(Continued from page 24) 


worlds of good for undernourished 
little bodies and is accomplishing al- 
most impossible things with the 
hearts and characters of the children 
who are sent there. 

Another Camp, at Branchville, 
deep in the Connecticut hills, cared 
for by a trained and sympathetic 
staff of counsellors and _ helpers, 
caters to the needs of the little girls. 

At both these places this year we 
are keeping the children for eighteen 
days each, because we think that— 
spiritually and financially—a shorter 
holiday than that means waste. 

These eighteen days cost, approx- 
imately, $20 per child. More than 
that, of course, unlocks more than one 
door and lets the little prisoners out 
under the shining sky. Less than 
that helps to make up the total 
amount necessary for one child’s va- 
cation money. So, you see, anything 
you can possibly send us will be re- 
ceived with deep gratitude. 

The paramount job at the moment 
is to open the doors and let the chil- 
dren out—not only to this summer’s 
glorious sunshine, but to hope and 


life. in Be ¥. 


_Lire’s Fresnu Atr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past thirty-nine years. In_ that 
time it has expended $322,822.71 and has given 
a happy holiday in the country to 48,647 poor 
city children, 

Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from the crowded, 
hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions, which are acknowledged in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt, 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Arr 
Funb, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York. 


Previously acknowledged ........... $4,067.04 
Vincent Astor, New York........... 100.00 
Mrs. Charles J. Govern, Rye, N. Y. 25.00 


Sarah Johnston, Rhinebeck, N. Wa, 3.00 


A. Benedict, New York............. 10.00 
Edward Prizer, New York.......... 25.00 
“ee Ge Beet 20s 0cs 25.00 


William S. Stone, Taunton, Mass..... 7.50 


Sara Baker, Buffalo, N. Y........... 34.54 
“The Rutledge Boys,’ Mercersburg, 

| RET Sy RE ER a 10.00 
Pe OR OT Se re 20.00 
In memory of Brownie, Harrisburg, Pa. 20.00 
Elizabeth Mohun and Barry Mohun, 

Tin SE. Ce Gis secewnnanes 20.00 
Mr. & Mrs. John C. Woodbury, Wor- 

SS ea 25.00 
Mrs. Bernard R. Green, Washington, 

= RP a a RE en ea 5.00 
William H. Pruden, 2nd, Ridgewood, 

_ a er eee eee 5.00 
Frank Lambert, Brooklyn, N. Y...... 10.00 
In memory of Fitch W. Smith, New 

DE cc ccecicawhenck cn ensaawnes 50.00 
ce Se ee Wad Wedecesexcacnnn 10.00 
C, ty Gee ee Clie, Mh. Foc vcewcan 10.00 
G. FT. Gormem, tena, N. Yes ccsevese 5.00 
i, Gi Wie Bs Ds Mas sess nnacs 5.00 
“In memory of a loved boy,” New 

TE 6 tpasietetas Che ue ee 6 6R ed eee 20.00 
Mrs. Robert H. Boyd, Flushing, N. Y. 5.00 
Helen Ives Driggs, Waterbury, Conn. 20.00 
Mrs. G. G. Battle, New York........ 5.00 
C. E. Eveleth, Schenectady, N. Y..... 60.00 
Bradley B. Gilman, New Haven, Conn. 10.00 
Anna G. DuBois, New York......... 10.00 
Charlotte S. Chapin, Springfield, Mass. 10.00 
H. V. Conrad, New York..........-- 20.00 
ee OSS S&S ee 10.00 
‘‘Anonymous,” Olean, N. Y.........- 25.00 
Rev. James P. Ware, Drifton, Pa..... 5.00 
Harry H. Cooke, Philadelphia........ 10.00 
Mrs. R. C. Swayze, Torrington, Conn. 50.00 
Frances Hall Nevin, Radnor, Pa.... 10.00 
Mrs. Wm. Kommer, Mount Airy, Pa 10.00 
C. F. McLaren, Glenham, N. Y...... 20.00 





“Waren the sands of the 


desert grow cold.” 


tee 


Wwe pee 
drive SN, 


Ask for Reddy Tees 
by name. Play the 
yellow or the red. 
Both winners, both 
«*<Reddy.’’ One 
piece, and white 
birch from tip to 
cup. 


Just stick itin 
the turf and 
s-h-o-o-t 


25¢ FOR A* BOX OF 18 


The Nieblo Manufacturing Co., Inc. 
38 East 23rd Street, New York 





Mrs. F. D. Yuengling, Pottsville, Pa. $20.00 
Mrs. Walter J. Denny, Boston....... 10.00 
E. James Living, Boston............ 10.00 
Morley A. Stern, Rochester, N. Y.... 20.00 
Eva E. Wright, Brockton, Mass.... 20.00 
~ ee te EU eae 25.00 
Mrs. Hunter Brown, New York...... 3.00 
Tie Me Bap CO BOUMe ccc ccesseeceees 10.00 
We Ux. tia CN kc ccs cccteda 20.00 
Flora R. Kip, Orange, N. J........-. 10.00 
Mrs. N. B. Hersloff, West Orange, 

EE ER ee een e 25.00 
Worcester Proudfoot, Boston........ 20.00 
Robert H. Byles, New London, Conn, 5.00 
John J. Pickmam, Lowell, Mass..... 5.00 
Fred W. Rounds, Woonsocket, R. L.. 1.( 
“Jack and Betty,” Beacon, N. Y...... 10 
From a friend, New York........... 20.00 
In memory of J. E. McC., New York 10 
SJ a ee ae 20.( 
“In memory of one faithful in every 

I I oo Soe eG he ee 10. 
Mr. & Mrs. Charles C. Tyler, Bridge- 

post, COM... cccccccsccccscccccese 100.( 
Mrs. Frederick George, Watertown, 

SS Pee Sieh Giare Inia sr eae sip eG 25.( 

J. P. Bassett, Brookline, Mass........ 5. 


Marie C. Zangrandi, Westerly, R. L... 5. 
Helen L. Jones, Wianno, Mass....... 10.0 
J. Edwin Treakle, Brooklyn, N. Y.... 10.0 

3.0 





B. E. Butt, Harrisburg, Pa........... 3. 
Harry Keller, Bellefonte, Pa......... 10.0 
Frank Ganoe, Houtzdale, Pa......... 10.0 
Rev. and Mrs. Eliot White, New York 1.01 
C. HE. BH, New Vor. 2c ccccccccece 50.0 
Frank G. Smith, New York.......... 10.0/ 
Henry W. Banks, Jr., New York..... 10.00 
A. V. H., New York...cccccccccvces 25.00 

$5,340.08 

LITERARY 


PRIZES OF $141,290 


Offered for everything from definitions to novels 
were reported in THE WriTER (monthly magazine 
for natieeeb. during the first six months of 1926, 
with rules and regulations of each contest. Many 
other features for writers include technical articles 
on poetry, story analyses, etc. Clip this advertise- 
ment and send to THE Writer, Harvard Square, 
Cambridge, Mass., for free sample copy. A 
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CRAIG, teller, says 
“It’s a necessary, 


like the comb and 
brush’’ 














he means 


GLO-CO 


LIQUID HAIR DRESSING 


Wirn Glo-Co Hair Dressing 
your hair stays well-groomed 
all day. That’s why men every- 
where keep it on the dresser 
along with the brush and comb. 
Just a few drops, and your 
hair is soft and pliant so you 
can comb it any way you like. 
Is a liquid, not a sticky paste 
or cream. 

Glo-Co Hair Dressing is great 
for the scalp too. Stimulates the 
hair roots to new growth, and 
helps keep dandruff away. Your 
doctor would recommend it. 

If you’re much troubled with 
dandruff, take a Glo-Co treat- 
ment each week. Apply Glo-Co 
Hair Dressing to the scalp to 
soften the scurf;then wash with 
Glo-Co Shampoo. The cleansing, 
antiseptic lather of this mar- 
velous shampoo frees the scalp 
from dandruff and bacteria. 


After the shampoo, comb your 
hair with Glo-Co Hair Dressing to 
keep it in place. 

Sold at drug and department 
stores and barber shops. If your 
dealer cannot supply Glo-Co Hair 
Dressing or Shampoo, a full-sized 
bottle of either will be sent for 50c. 
Glo-Co Company, 6511 McKinley 
Ave., Los Angeles, California. 








Rondeau of a Heavy 


Sleeper 


SLE of dreams, I come to you 


Nightly: I am of the few 


Pensioners who never miss 
The profound luxurious bliss 
That you offer. I am true 


Always; there is no one who 
Can persuade me to go through 


Any other route than this 
Aisle of dreams. 


How I revel in the blue 

Haze of sleep! How I do 
Leap into the night’s abyss, 
Driven by my pillow’s kiss! 
How I trail the slightest clue! 


I love dreams. 


Simonetta. 





The Younger Married Set | 


(Continued from page 22) 
broadcasting station we have. “He 
sat there until three in the morn- 
ing,” says our news expert, “try- 
ing for Western stations, until 
even they got so scarce that he finally 
staggered up to bed. But he forgot 
to turn off the radio. In the morn- 
ing, Hattie, their colored cook, was 
coming down the stairs when she 
suddenly heard a man’s voice say, 
“Now lie down on the floor and raise 
your feet over your head.’ She let 
out a yell and ran right upstairs to 
pack. Luther tried to explain that 
it was only the man who broadcasts 
the early morning setting-up exer- 
cises, but Hattie wasn’t going to 
stand for that. No, sir, she was a 
respectable girl and no man had ever 
spoken like that to her before. Isn’t 
it lovely?” 

It is, and, at the same time, pa- 
thetic. The Pritchetts are out a cook 
and, God knows, that is no laughing 
matter for those that live in the coun- 
try. But it is, after all, just one 
of the little tribulations that make 
up the warp and woof of life’s fas- 
cinating fabric as woven by the 
younger—and older—married sets, 
out our way. 


Tue Enp. 


Why Pay to Advertise? 
LARGE crowd had gathered 


about the wailing lad. He was 
a miserable-looking little wretch, not 
more than seven, and his howls were 
loud and terrifying. Presently an 
elderly woman stepped forward and 
asked soothingly: 

“What's the matter, child? Are 
you lost?” 

The boy sobbed on for a moment, 
then looked around at the large audi- 
ence he had assembled. Lifting his 
voice, he shouted loudly: 

“Yes, ma’am, I’m lost. Will some- 
body take me home to Isadore 
Scrynopsky, the champion clothier 
of the South End, who is just closing 
out his new stock of spring suits, 
neckties, shirts, hats and umbrellas; 
prices slashed; doors open at 9 a. M. 
promptly !” 


Travel Contest 


S this issue goes to press, the 
United States Mail is delivering 
answers to the Travel Contest in 
stacks and bales. Many of the 
answers are elaborately prepared 
and decorated, and preliminary read- 
ings of them indicate that the judges 
will have an enormous amount of 
good material from which to select 
the winners. 
Announcement of the winners will 
be made in the August 5th issue. 


4 A sate antiseptie 
An effective tinimem 


, Preparation sotuan i 
MST Sal extracts, i 
_ and solvents. Does not 





Prompt first aid 


Asafeguard againstinfectionfrom 
cuts, scratches and bruises. 

Apply Absorbine, Jr. promptly 
for sunburn—instantly soothing, 
cooling and healing. 

Quickly reduces the inflamma- 
tion from insect bites or stings. 
Gives prompt relief from ivy poi- 
soning. 

Keeps muscles limber — takes 
out the soreness. Always keep 
Absorbine, Jr. on hand. 


At all druggists , $1.25, or postpaid 
Send for free trial bottle 


W. F. Young, Inc. 





Absorbine Jr 


TISEPTIC 





Springfield, Mass. 











STOPS 


and stomach 
caused by 






Tue Motnersit Remevy Co. Lro. 
New Yorx, Montreat. Lonoon, Paris. 









AND PREVENTS 
TRAVEL SICKNESS 


and all dizziness faintness 
disorders 
the motion of 
sea, train,auto,car 
or air travel 

















ane 


the Zoological 





Indifferent 

FTER Marjorie and Maryetta 

had gone to bed a piercing wail, 
followed by sobs, came from the 
direction of their upstairs. 
Their mother hurried up to see what 
the trouble might be. 

Marsorie (crying): Maryetta hit 
me in the stomach! 

Motuer: Maryetta, why did you 
hit Marjorie in the stomach? 

Maryetta: Well, Mother, you 
don’t need to think I’m going to get 
up and turn on the light just to see 
where to hit her. 


room 











Notice to 
Wiry Beards! 


Don’t get up against 
Barbasol. Barbasol will 
lead the old razor blade 
through you just slick- 
ery-slick! No brush. No 
tub-in. No after-smart. 
Use Barbasol—3 times 
—according to direc- 


tions. 35c and 65c tubes. 







The 
7 Barbasol 


y /, Co. 
Indianapolis, 


Ind. 
I enclose 10c. 


7 Please send trial 
tube. 

















Your Child and Mine 


“ZOU know how I am about such 

things, Grace; I positively will 
not quarrel. I think it’s just too 
ridiculous for words for people to 
have trouble with other people about 
their children; but when he came 
right over in our yard and struck 
Charles with his shovel, of course 
I ran out to stop him. He’s three 
months older than Charles—Charles 
is the least little bit larger than he 
is, but he’s older and should have 
known better. Charles had his little 
pistol in his hand and he struck him 
in the head with it—I really could 
not blame him. If they had been 
grown men, Grace, any jury would 
have acquitted Charles—self-defense, 
you know. And he hit Charles right 
on the spine. I saw him. And if 
you remember anything at all about 
your biology, you know what a deli- 
cate, sensitive thing the spine is. Of 
course, I went right over to her be- 
fore her precious Rodney could get 
there and misrepresent things. I was 
perfectly nice and pleasant about it. 
I simply said that Rodney was older 
than Charles and it did seem as if 
he ought to know better than to make 
such an utterly unwarranted attack 
upon another child. And I finished 
by saying that I wished she would 
keep Rodney at home until he 
learned how to play with other chil- 
dren. And now she doesn’t speak to 
me when she meets me on the street! 
Can you imagine that? Isn’t that 


disgusting !” A. W. Davis. 


An Order 
“ A RE you a fiction writer?’ 
“Yes, that’s my business.” 
“Oh, won’t you think of a good 
name for my new police dog?” 


HE younger generation has its 

problems, too. It wonders what 
the older generation is coming 
through with. 


BUSH TERMINAL CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


Among the New Books 


Here and Beyond. By Edith Whar- 
ton (Appleton). Six short stories from 
a master pen. To be reviewed later. 

The Arcturus Adventure. By Wil- 
liam Beebe (Putnam). The leader of 
Society’s first oceano- 
graphic expedition tells what happened to 
him when he burst into the Sargasso Sea. 

Tom Fool. By F. Tennyson Jesse 
(Knopf). All about a man with a thirst 
for danger, introducing psychology into 
the literature of adventure on the high 
seas. 

The Silver Spoon. By John Gals- 
worthy (Scribner). The author’s latest 
fictional comment on contemporary 
manners, with Fleur Forsyte as one of 
the leading characters. To be reviewed 
later. 

The World’s Best Proverbs and 
Maxims. By J. Gilchrist Lawson 
(Doran). A handy volume of assorted 
wise-cracks. 

An American Tragedy. By Th 
dore Dreiser (Boni & Liveright). The 
faithful and enthralling account of what 
befell an extremely commonplace young 
man. 

The Book Nobody Knows. By, 
Bruce Barton (Bobbs-Merrill). Mr. Bar- 
ton attempts to do for the Bible what 
he did last season for Christ. 

Nomad’s Land. By Mary Roberts 
Rinehart (Doran). Travel stuff, with 
photographs, to prove the versatility of 
one of our more popular novelists. 

The Black Hunter. By James Oliver 
Curwood (Cosmopolitan). Fair wome: 
and brave men in a romance of old 
Quebec. 

Beau Sabreur. By Percival Christ 
pher Wren (Stokes). The French Hus 
sars in Africa again, with sheiks, Ameri 
can girls, and everything. 

The Mauve Decade. By Thoma 
Beer (Knopf). A contribution to the 
current revival of the Nineties which 
everybody is reading. 

The Story of Philosophy. By Will 
Durant (Simon & Schuster). A literary 
event worthy of a town crier. 


B.. £. 











Give Your Dog a Square Deal! 
RE AD THE AMERICAN 
KENNEL GAZETTE 


IT TELLS YOU HOW TO KEEP 
HIM WELL AND HAPPY 


No lover of a dog should be 
without the Gazette 





The Gazette is the most beautiful, 
complete, interesting and authentic 
dog magazine published. It con- 
tains each month fact, fiction and 
beautiful illustrations. It is pub- 
lished by the American Kennel Club, 
the governing body of dogs. 


It sells for 50c per copy 
$4.00 per year 
EVERYONF. WHO LOVES DOGS 
SHOULD READ THE GAZETTE 


AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB, 
1200R, 221 Fourth Ave., 








ORDER YOUR COPY TODAY 


New York City 
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Congratulations~on a wonderful car 
~ hy order of King Alfonso xm. of Spain 


S-—8S\N company with that 
( YON EY ultra-select group of 
> ) world-notables who 
com”, have registered in favor 
Syxo) of Knight-motored cars 
for their personal use—the King 
of England, the Prince of Wales, 
the King of Belgium, and half the 
Ministers and Peerage of Conti- 
nental Europe—now, graciously, 
His Spanish Majesty extends felic- 
itations to the American-made 
Willys-Knight. 


» » » 


With the same type of patented 
power-plant, and building it under 
one and the same license, as the 
finest and costliest European cars 

Minerva, Panhard, Mercedes, 
Voisin, Peugeot, Daimler-Knight 
(you knowwhat these great names 
stand for)—the ‘‘7o’’ Willys- 
Knight, by virtue of its established 
super-efficiency, has earned title to 
its distinction as the fastest and 
most powerful product of its size 
among all American-built auto- 
mobiles. 


» ~~ 


No other car in America has the 
super-efficiency of the new ‘*70"’ 
Willys-Knight Six. None other of 
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CNIGHT 


ANM*ENOtNE- YOU'LL - 


its dimensions develops such phe- 
nomenal power. Perfected to a 
point that has gained for it swift 
recognition as the world’s highest 
type of high-speed engine construc- 
tion, the Knight sleeve-valve en- 
gine in this car outperforms any- 
thing that ever was built of its 
size, or type, or Class. 


With a 2 15/16-inch bore and a 
4 3/8-inch stroke, the improved 
Knight sleeve-valve engine of the 
“70° Willys-Knight Six develops 
— per cubic inch of 
piston displacement, throughout 
its entire range, than any other 
stock American engine built today. 


» » 


Don't fail to see and drive this new 
leader among Sixes at your earliest 
opportunity. And ask about the 
Willys Finance Plan which means 
less money down, smaller monthly 
payments; and the lowest credit- 
cost in the industry. 


» ~~ ~ 


The **70"" Willys-Knight Six Sedan, $1495; 
touring, $1295; Willys-Knight Great Six 
models, from $1750 to $2495, prices f. 0. b 
factory. We reserve the right to change 
prices and specifications without notice. 
Willvs-Overland, Inc. Toledo, Ohio. Willys- 
Overland Sales Co. Ltd., Toronto, Canada, 





NEVER*WEAR-+ OU" 
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Yhen you’ve taken 
a plunge in the cool, bracing surf — 
and battered and wet with 
spray, you climb out on 


the welcoming sand 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN the surf is running 
in from the sea. And you 
plunge in to shoulder aside 
the foam-topped rollers. 
When you climb out, glow- 
ing, and join the crowds on 
the beach—have a Camel! 


For after healthful exer- 
cise, no other cigarette in 
the world satisfies the taste 
like Camels. Camel mild- 
ness and mellow fragrance 
is the awaited award of mil- 
lions of experienced smok- 
ers. Camels are rolled of 
the choicest tobaccos nature 
grows—they never tire the 
taste. Camels are the expert 
blend that did away with 
cigaretty after-taste. 


So this sparkling day as 
you start for the cool, rest- 
ful beach. When with meas- 
ured strokes you have tried 
your strength against the 
breakers — know then the 
most fragrant mellowness 
ever made into a cigarette. 


: Have a Camel! 
Camels contain the very choicest tobaccos grown in all the world. Our highest wish, if you 


Camels are blended by the world’s most expert blenders. Nothing is aA» do not yet know and 
7 7 enjoy Camel quality, is 
too good for Camels. In the making of this one brand we concentrate that you may try them. 
the tobacco knowledge and skill of the largest organization of tobacco We invite you to com- 
experts in the world. No other cigarette made is like Camels. They Le =, ee with any 
> : “ , igarette made at 
are the overwhelming choice of experienced smokers. , any price. 
R. J. Reynolds 
Tobacco Co. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 





oe 


